
7 be Taming oft the Shrew* 

The match is made and all is done, 

Ycur fonne (hall haue my daughter with confcnt. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know beft 
We be affied and inch allurance t^nc. 

As (hall with either parts agreement (land. 

Bap, Not in my houfe Lucentio for you know 
Pitchers haus cares, and I haue manic feruants, 

Befides old Gremio is harkriing (lift, 

And happilie we may be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, andit like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Week pafle thebufineffcpriuately and well: 

Send for y on r daughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (hall fetch theScriuencr prefentlie, 

The word is this that at To (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and (lender pittance.' 

Bap, It likes me well ; 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her rcadie ftraight: 
And if you will tell what had) hapned, 

Lucentios father is airiucd in Padua, 

And how flic’s like to be Lucentios wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (he may with all my heart. 

Exit, 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Tcter. 

Signior Baptifia (hall I lead* the way, 

Welcome , one me lie is like to be your ebcere, 

Gome fir we willbcttcritin Pi/a. 

Bap. I follow you. ^ Extmtu 

Enter Lucentio and B tondello. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What frill thou Biondello. 

Biond. You faw my Maftcr winkemd laugh vpon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what ef that? _ , 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left roe here behinde to expound 
the meanmg or mortal! of his fignes and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. Then thus : Baptifia is fafe talking with the dcceiumg 

Father of adeceitfullfonnc. 

r _ ~ 
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r r Afld vvhac of him ? 
frond. His daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

.The cMPric# at Saint Lukis Church is at your com- 

Ani°wh at of ail this . 

, B(0 „' i cannot tell, expea they are bufied about a coun^er- 

fdt allurance: take you aflurancc of her, Qtmpreuileeto ad ^P re ~ 
wtrJumfolern, to th’ Church take the Pried, Clarke, and lome 
fufficient honed witneffes: 

Jf ibis bee not that you looke for, I haue no more to lay, 

Sut bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day . 

Lhc. Hear’ftthou Biondello. 

Biond. 1 cannot rarrie : I knew a wench married in an atter- 
noone as (he went to the Garden for Parfcley to lluffe a Rabit, and 
fo may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Maflcr hath appointed me to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Pried be readie to come againd you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (hebe To contented ; 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fhould I doubt 5 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her, Exit, 

Enter Tetruchio Kate Uortenfio. 

Petr. Come on a Godsname,oncc moretowards our fathers ; 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (hincsthe Moone. 

Kate. The Moone,the Sunne: it is not Moone-light noW» 

But. I fay it is the Moone that (hincs 1c bright. 

Kate, I know it is the Sunne that (hine, fo bright. 

Bet. New by my mothers fonne, and that’s my felf©. 

It (hall be moone,or ftarre,or what ] lift, 

Orereliourney to your Fathers houfe: 

Gee on, and fetchour horlesbacke again* 

Eucr more crod and croft, noth ing but croft, 

Hort. Say as he faies, or we (hall neuer go* 

Kate Forward I pray, fine* wc haue come fo fail? 

Ar.d be it mcone, or Sunne, cr what you plcafc: 

And i( you plcafe to call it a rulh Candle ; 

Henceforth 1 vovve it (hall be (p for me, 

H.| ft ¥<»*. 
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